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CHAPTER mNI. ~ *
(Comtimued )

A Reprieve. ‘
then, after thoy had left
him, they had redlised that
thers still remained a pos-

Rather than run such a
they had decided to take him

chance,
with them, but with the determina-
tion that he never would esoape to
givs them trouble.

Meanwhile the canos had turned a
point and etarted across a msecond

otretch of water. On the opposite
shore there was the twinkle of a light.
Ia fifteen minutes the cenoe bhad
‘grated on a sand beach.

“Ill see him first, Charley,” sald
the bowman as he climbed the bank.

Soon thers was a low whistle, and
Merton was led to the lighted bulld-
ing. A door was opened and he was
shoved inside,

It was not the room in which he
found himself Lhat startled bhim, nor
was it the figure of the man who sat
at & table across the stove.

It was the man'a face that held hie
allsntion. The first glance had pro-
clalmed him to be & woodsman. He
was dressed as & woodstman. His skin
was dark from the sun and the wind,
his bhands wero hig, rough and
ened. As he sat In the chair his
thick body and arms and lege
were In perfect repose, but the repose
was that of & sledping cat. There was
a suggestion, even in the perfecl re-
laxution of the muscies, of power and
wuicknesa instantly available. .

Like his body, the man s fuce scemed
in repose, wll ¢xcept Lthe eyes. Those
wure ot the eyes of & man of actlen,
of & man who had spent much thoe in
the open. Nelther wers they the eyes
:tn mun who evades the law. ‘l%vr
were honest enough, but above all else
they were the cyve of u sealol, the
t¥ea of w man who has lived for one
thing, of & mun whos: dream sur-
vives tbe utmost discouragement,

And mingled with, bul sot quenchs
ing, thin fire of & great zeul, was \be
culd cxpression of authority and of
fmmovable purpose,

Merton, as he suw this, wondered
why this man's eyea seemed fumillar,
e had seon vycs ke them, oyes Iin
which Hrmness of purpuse drove oul
wil else. Suddenly he remembered
the girl us she appeared when whe
found the envelope, Hur eyes wure
like this man's,

Mertun had halted in the middle of
the room. ‘The man remalned sbient,
e did not meve, only looked standily
sl his visitor,

The warmth of the stove drew Mer-
ton eloser, and he beld his uumbed
fingers in the heat,

“Can 1 have a drink of whiskey ™
he suddonly asked. “I'm nearly
frosen, wnd 1 haven't had anything to
vl sinee yesierday moon."”

"A cup of ten will do you as much
£gvod,” replied the men coldly. “We
Lhave no whiskey. There pever has
been whiskey in this place or the
vihera™

HE paused, as if to permnit this te
slnk In, but o Merton there was no
rignificance in the tone wuntil he
thought of the casks hidden on the
inland,

“That s one (hing
will be disappoinied,” the man in the
chalrawent on. "I might wdd that
You will be dimppointed In every-
tihing"

“Hul aurely there are some men
who will take me out to the rallroud!®
cried Merton anxlously,
out at once."

“To the raliroud "’ usked the other
with Just the trace of a sneer jn his
uuu_nt‘mn.

O course,”” retorted Merton.
“That Is where 1 was bound when
1 wus lost and that'a whers 1 want
10 go. 1 know of no reason why I
should want to stay around here.”

“No, nor I, But under the cir-
cumstanves you must, | may ps well
inaké things plain now, young man,
1 admire your courage and I do not
hegrudge you your sucocss so far,
Hut we may as well understand euch
dther, Then there need be no dim.
cuity, 1 know perfecily why *uu
wre here, what you cmme for, ou
have mot been the first. You mus
bave known tho risks, what has hup-
pened In the past. You mro surely
awinre of what may happen.

“Hut I'm going tu glve
chance and It will rest solely with
vow, If your men are newl heres
vou will be taken to them to-night.
Wo'll see that you leave the coun-
try at once. You need not promise.”

“Hut 1 have no idea where my
party s interrupted Merton, "It is
three duys now sinee | wan lost.*

“Hut sutely you know whers you
warn whien you lust saw  them"

SN coniessed Merton boldly, 1
neyer did know the name of the lake,
lawrle touk cars of that.'

“Wha |s Lawrie?”

“Lawrle s oy friend, Lawrle 8Sal-
tep, the man with whom | took the

In whi;h.s!".ug

you a

et

teip"

"-\ here did yon go?

“odon't pemeinber the names of the
jakes und rivers. Most of them were
Indiun, and | never did lsarn to pro-
nounes them."

Yo you mean that you have bean
i this country two mwhths and den't
wnow where you went or where you
re now?"

oy est

The man's eyes were no longer thoss
of a dreamsr. They wera cold,
searching, and there was a flush of
anger,

“Look  hers,”  exciaimed Merton,
stepping closer to the stove and lean-
Ing aoross it toward the man in the
chale. “You are making the anms
mistake the others did. You suspect

'ap. I told you why I came.
truth, as s everythidg ‘I

sibility that he would live e

"I must get |

a4 . T 1
"Hr nama Is Marton Boyd.

in Boston. 1 have lived thers all

Nfe. I' mever was in this country,

of i, until two )

you.
t lelons.
“l'wﬂum‘lvl:u:-ul:.u::d 1 want

1 don't anything

§
3
:
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<or change his expreasion.

“There are two

teasons why you
, will not go out,” he n‘ma ealmly.
”'n. i ‘ ‘A

tha first
[} suibility to reach the rallroad

before the ice ol the iarger
inkes, In the second place, fio proof
‘you could t would changs sy

decinlod. sther you are what you
¥, or what I suspect, my course will
be the same, Wa never take a chance,
and will not In r oase."”
“What right have you to declde
what I shall do or shall not do? de-
manded Menrton, now thoroughly

aroused,

“l am satisfied that T have the
right. You may contest it if you
wiah. Buat,” and there was & slgnifi
cant pause, “as 1 was about to ad
vise you, be careful what you do. 1
am (nclined to be lenient, because
there may ba a doubt as to youw, mis-
sion here, As I mmid, T admire your
cournge Io coming, and the ingenuity
you have displaysd. But until some-
mn, else occurs you will do as I
-, ’ -

“Do you mean,” cried Merton, “that
I am to ba n prigoner?”

“Afier n fashion, yes. Whila you
are hers you are.under iay orders.
Your safety will depend upon what
you do while you nre with us, One
susplclons action, and it I8 the end.
Do you understand?"’

Merton only stared Incredulousty,

“I might add,” the other went on,
“that you may learn mome of the
things you camh to learn, but you
will never wish to make use of th m.
I am merely offering you a chp o,
and I do not demand any prow es
We mnever need them,” he / .ded
grimly.

“This i nonsenso!” cried B srton,
“T tell you, you are wrong! You have
made a miatake!"

“We never maks ths one mistake"

“When do you intend to let ms go?"

*“1 haven't decided that. Should I
make such a decision, It will be at
lonst two months.” .

“Two_ months!"” exclaimed Merton
in a panfe. ‘Do you mean that I
will ' have to stay hers that long?"

There wus such sincere distress in
his tone that the stranger looked at
him sharply. Then he turnsd his
eyos toward the stove &nd thought a
momant.

“Young man,” he began finally, I
alwaya try to bs falr. If I seem to
be unfalr to you it Is because I am
only being fair to my people, I will
nlways protect them at the exponse
of any one else. In this case 1 feel

Justified In taking o chunce, If you
sperak the truth, you mre different
from any man I ever saw. FPerhapa

thers are such mén. I have no means
of knowing., T will take tha chance
that you are truthful, but we will
maintain the same watch, tha same
cautions, and the first Indication of
bad falth on your part means the
end. It will be for you to declde.
I will glve you your liberty, within

cortain bounds, and in return for the
give you we will axpact you to give
us & day's work ench day.”

“I will pny for unything I receive,”
Merton sald stifrfly

“It.is better for yoeu to take what
to work to-morroaw, Work is not
something we will foree upon you., It
Is an alternative and"—he pausod
significantly—"you will accept it.,”

CHAPTEK IV.

ERTON wns about to reply
when the door opened and
the girl of tha canos atepped
Inta the room,

“gupper I8 ready, fother,”

Merton was nol surprised (o see
her. Ha knew sha must have told the
two men of him. Bul as she stood in
the door, looking af him steadily, he
marveled at her self-possession. She
and did not show In any way that
she was surprised or disappointed to
find before her the man she had left
to die. Nelther was there any hint
of rémopse for her action.

Merton Hoyd of Boston,” mald the
man, who had risen qulckly when the
girl enterad.

Merton whirled to face him, aston-
ished by the conrtly manner and tons
woodeman, Then, the only ons who
showed confusion, he turngd Lo we-
knowladgs tha introduction,

“My name is Adain Herson," went
on the futher. “Lura, Mr. Boyd will
derstands the conditions of our hos-
pltality and T anticlpate that we will
ket along agreeably. Comé, young
man, you are hungry."

They followed the girl to the ad-
wire eatinkg. Herson Introduced them
as Oharley Metiirer and Andrew Boul -
tor, repeating what he had told the
eirl,  The men merely stured at Mor-
ton # moment and then continued

The girl and her father evideatly
had esten, and they left the cabin.

“They will show you where you will
sleep,” snid Herson an he spened the
doar,
hin attention to the food placed bhe-
fore him. After he had taken the
edge off Wis ravenous hunger he hes
gan to think of what had been said
to NWim In the other cabin. More and
Justice of his treatment, Moroe and
more his wonder grow as to what sor
of band had him in its Inwar and why
he wan a prisonsr. t laast, In his
perplexity, he turned to Andrew Foul -

food and other asslstance wo will
Ia offered to you here. You will go
The Rapids.
sha announced.
was entiraly without embarrassmant,
“Lura, allow me (o ppesent Mr
of this man who appeared 1o ba o
remaln with ue for a thne. He un-
Jolning bullding, where the canvemen
their moal,
I'or & few minutes Merton gave all
more he wan impressosd with the in-
Ler,

HE 15 So. CLEVER,
HE IS ALMOS
HUMAN

)

The Evening Wotld Defly Magaeine! Tuesday! May 16 1916

oo,

]:&nlou Beat It? axeteha, By Maurice Ketten

TTHE PRECIOUS LITTLE PeT)
HE SAYS HE LI
Uoues? FACE

.

KES Your.
i

’f.‘

A8

“Who does this man think 1 am, and
why should I be treated ns If I were
& criminal?" he damanded.

Houlter glanced up, a fork polsed
betore his open mouth, He looked
Morton over critically, and then con-
tinued his eating,

“He has told you all that he wanta
You to know, | guess.” he finally an-
swered, “Anyhow, he told you all you
will know. You might as well under-
stand that now as later”

There was a finality in his tone, a
hint of the hostility shown in the
canoe, that put an end to Merton's
proposed line of questioning. A few
minutes later the menl was finished
and Boulter silently led him to a rear
room, where four bunks were ar-
ranmed, .

“That's yours," be sald shortly,
pointing to one In the corner. Then
he turned and went gut.

Whitever the mental distress of
the young man, his bodily weariness
wan wuch thut sleep almost jmme-
dlately brought oblivion. It ssemad
only a coupls of hours before BHoul.
tor wam shaking him,

“Get up,” he commanded.
others are eating.".

Merton entersd the lnrge room to
find Herson, Lura, the two canoe-
men and Ne-buu-be-nls 4t the table.
Bostlter  nodded toward n pail of
water and n wash basin in the cor-
ner.  The others did not look up.

Merton wns still eating when they
fiilshed.  First Herson arose and
left the room. Immediately MoGirr
followed, Lurn went to a window
near the door and looked out. It
was atill dark, but ps ahe becume uc-
customed to the starlight outside she
saw her father and MoGirr whisper-
ing together jumt outside the door,
Bhe could not hear what they sald,
but her face was troubled as she
turned to Boulter, who Lad begun
to ramove tha dishes and wash them.

“Are you going, Andy?"' ahe asked,

“He thought I should stay,"” was

“The

the reply. *“This lad's going with
Charley.”

Ax Merton glanced up he found her
gueing uat him speculatively, Bhe

looked ngquarely at him and yet past
him mnd her fave was troubled, she
wian ahout to speak to Boulter agaln
when Herson opened the door.

“Come,” he called. “We're ready.
You will go with us to-day, Boyd."

None of the courllinesa of manner
remuined. Ha was sharp, quick, a
man of action,

Merton shivered as ha followed
Lura outwide, Tt was still dark and
very vold. From the water ha heard
repeated blows s though some one
were smashing windows,

The others were half way down to
the water, and Merton followed to
find the Indian in the bow of a canoe,
# long pole in his hands, breaking n
clinnmel through Afty feot of shore los
o the open water of the lnke. When
Merton hads prrived the night hefors
there had been na les, If that much
waould form in one night, what might
happen In o few more? Whatever
coucages he had reguinad vanished Im-
medintely, FHe was wholly In  the
power of these people, as ﬁelplm as
he had besn when wandering in the
foreat,

“Grab the bow, thers.” growled Me-
Giiry from one end of the big canos In
W ldeh Merton had coms 1o the place
tha night befors

Followling a0 qulekly upon the sud.
den sinking of his spirits, the bully-
Ing command found Merton without
resistance. Hut nelther did hs ubey
Ha was [n the grip of & feeling of
ntter helplessneas,

Hersop, who with Lura and the In.

-

dian were already pushing through
the cnannel, turned,

“Do as he says, Boyd," he called.
“You ure working with MeQilrr to-
day.”

Listiesaly the young mun lifted the
bow of the canoe and stumbled down
to the waler,

“Get in, qulck,” communded Me-
Girr as he shoved the craft through
the broken ice,

The next few hours were bardly
pleasanter to Merton than his wan-
dering alone in the forest had beem,
Constantly he was drivea by MoGirr
to greater efforts as the woodsman
saw that his bullying attitude did not
arouse resistance, ica they made
short portages, and the sharp bow of
the heavy canoe cut cruelly into his
shoulder. AL the end of the third
portage Merton stumbled through a
swamp to the bunk of a river. The
others were just pushing off.

For an Wour there was a quick,
dashing Jjourneye down the awift
stream. Then the hills on elther side
begun to draw together, the river to
increase its pace, Then they wsud-
denly entered a gorge where the
eiream was nagrowed by  high,
strulght walls of rock.

Laura, who had been paddiing from
the centre of the canoe ahead, placed
her paddle beneath the gunwales and
settled down to the bottom of the
canoe, Merton saw the Indlun cease
puddiing for a moment while he ad-
Justed himself more flrmly 4o the
stern,

Then he looked ahead and saw the
reason, The river seemed falrly to
run down hill, The incline aand the
narrow walls Increased the apeed.
Reyond greAt waves tossed and were
broken into white spray,

“Keep paddling!" shouted MoGirr
froun the atern as the cance shot for-

ward,

For 1200 yards the gorge was
straight, Then the canoé ahead dis-
appeared arouhd & bend. The next
:nouunt Merton, too, had reéached
t,

In front of Mm the river ran more
swiftly than before, and Yy in
the center of the Mream rose a large

boulder. y

Instinetively Merton astop nd-
dling and looked arfound a .Iluaarr.
Were they all mad to attempt such
a thing?

“Keep paddling!" shouted the
woodaman, who was himself ghoot-
ing the canoe ahead with wmll the
power of hia arms,

Merton turned. The other canoe,
dancing from one white-crested wave
tu another, now almost buried In the
foam, now risihg nearly olear from
the water, was dashing down the
torrent straight for the big boulder,

There the water seemed falrly torn
lo wapor ams It struck the huge, im-
maviable obmtacle. Aguninst the wulls
on either dlde It dashed, alapping,
tearing, roaring in Its fury,

The next instant the canoe ahead
moved gharply over to the left with-
out turning, passed the boulder ke
an arrow and then was shooting
down tho smooth stretch of deep,
awift current d.

Lura ofill sat in the middie, Her-
son and the Indian still paddled. They
wern safe,

But instead of turning quickly ta
the Iofy, as had the fAirat canos, they
shot aver to the right. In the boil-
Ing water Merton stopped paddling
wnd, hands gripping the gunwales,
walted for tha end,

As they passed the greater bouldes
A hug® wuve rose under them and,
for o momant, sto tha wild rush
of the canow Le big oraft was

M'.

ploked up as though it were a feather
und lifted bodlly toward the right
bank of the stream.

Merton instinctively put out his
hand to keep the slde from siriking
a ledge of rock on the bank. For
an instant the c¢raft hung there,
polsed on the crest of a wave,

Then It tipped violently, the bow
pitched downwnrd, and the wild
race was on aguin.

Merton had & vision of the other
canve, awinging In the big eddy be-
low him; of Lura, sitting in the cen-
ter, looking back. Ho saw her start
forward, saw her Mps frame a cry,
Herson and the Indian turned to look
back. The next instant everything
was blotted out by a rush of water.

The canoe was gone, He was In
the river,

Merton gasped us the loe-cold
waves closed over him. mus-

cle was tontracted, and his chest
was pressed as though by bands of
iron. Then ha struggled, or attempt-
od to. But agninst the tearing cure
réent he was powerless, and he was
swept on.

Lura had seen everything that hap-
pened, and 1t was her own paddle that
turned the leading canoe and backed
It up mo that It was directly at the
bottom of the chute, It was her band
that reached over the side and grasped
the hair that appeared for an instunt
bencath the surface. 1t wis hor voles
thiat gave the order to padale ashore,
and it was her arm that lifted Mer-
ton's face above the wa'er and held
it there,

IHerson and the Indlan worked
quickly, silently, onca they wers on
shore. They shook the water from
Morton and began at once to remove
his clothing. f.urn. a8 soon as they
lIanded, had begun to colleot wood

a fire. In a moment she had a
biaze going,

“Thers is no blanke!,"” she sald as
ahe turned to her father. “I'll go
after the other oanoe while you get
his clothes off.”

The shock of the cold water aone
had daged Merton, and a» soon as his
clothes were off and his skin had
been rubbed dry by the rough hands
of Horson and Ne-bau-be-nis be was
able to rise and stand, shivering, bes
mide the fire. As he huddled over it
the others wrung out his clothes and
then thrust stichs into the moss on
which ta dry Lhesn,

“Better put them on now,” MuUg-
gested Herson after o few minutes,
They'll dey maore quickly on you, and
we can't wait."

The leador clearly was angry, and
he turned to the river to sea how
Luran was coming in her pursuit of
the other canoe,

Merton looked around for MeGirr.
For the first tline ha thought of the
other man in the canoe
drownad? An he Hulshed dressing ha
saw Lura drive the smaller canos up
thiough tha whirljs=ool and to the op-
posite bank, Above her, smoking
pipe, his clothes perfeotly dry, wals
Mutiirr. An shio lnnded he stepped in,
and they paddled back to tha fire.

“Why did you take that alde of the
boylder?” demanded Herson

Maorton saw Lura look gquickly at her
father, Her expression underwent a
sudden change, and she amlled as If
with rallef.

“Ha awung ths bow and I had te,”
ecomplained MoUire sullanly

“How did you kesp dry T

1 waw wa wers gone, and 1 steppsd
out on to that flar rock when 1 hed a
chanpes '

Lauran wan Jooking at
tently Her amiln had gons Her
mouth was Bard and straight  The
young woolsman saw this aod turoed

Metiler In-

Had his heen *

with soms confusion to the river.
In a pecond the girl was at his side.
She whispered a few words and he

oo and wheelod defensively.

*1 did not!" he cried In & low volce.
“He swung the bow."

Lura laughed.

“And you a canoeman!" she sald
as she returnod to the fire.

An oach time he had watched thesy
rtrange peopla befors, Merton felt that
thers was somothing still deeper be-
neath the surface that he did not un-
derstand. Not only was there an un-
expiainable susplcion of him, but be«
twean these people themsslves was a
restralnt, something they (irisd to
hide from each other as much os
from him.

CHAPTER V.
The Warning.
Rl HERE was no other incident
In the morning's journey.
At noon the leading canoe
disappearsd around a point,
When MoeCGirr and Merton
reached It the others wers ollmbing
the bank at the snd of a bay to a row
of five log bulldinge set in the middle
of a large clearing.

Ten minutes |ater McGirr led Mer-
ton Into & room in which the three In
the first canoe were oating. A large
woman, her face ruddy and good-
natured, was waiting on them. 8he
looked at Merton with frank curiosity,
but in her eyss was the first kindness
he had found.

“8it here, Iad,” she called, indl-
cating a place beside Herson,

Merton waa siill eating when the
othera had finished, Herson, Ne-bau-
be-nis and then MoGirr ross and left
the room. The womanm who had
walted on them retired to the kitchen
and _lura took her place.

“Now that rnu bhave pulled me out
of tha river suppose you fesl that
my life belongs to you still,” sald
Merton, as ahe stood across from him.

"The others ocould bhave dons it,”
she answersd, coldly, "1 just hap-
pened to be where [ oould reach
you"

“Hut vou just happensd to find ma
on the lake shors that day.”

“Thut was different and, besides, |
wis acting on my own Initiative then,
Now | am at headquarters and
bave no power, ‘Phat rests with my
father,”

"W you pleuss tell ma what ha
suspects 1 an, why | should be treat-
ed more a8 & prisoner than a person
morely in temporary distress? | don't
understand It and he seems to tuke
It for granted that 1 know."

“Whatever father says will be car-
rind out,’” wha roplled. “Neither 1 nor
any of the others can acr 8o long as
he is hare, As for his suspicious, Lhey
are the same ne mine whep 1 Arat saw
vou. We may ba wrong, but we can
never take chancves,"”

“"How can | prove that I am not a
suspivcious charucter?

“That I8 Dot NACOGRIATY.
taka such a chunce.”

Wa nevar

"HBut I am innocent of anything
VOIUL DAY SUspect I have told the
truth and 1 do not want to ba con-
sidered elther a suspicious churacter
or & dependent, | have money to
pay for whatever | obtain from your
father"

Lura looked at him for & mament
hefare replying. She Jdid nol eonesal
the fact that she was studying him

“I would wdvise you,” sahe suld at
laat, “to follow father's orders (o
tha |ntiap If ha has declded vour

casa it 1o decided for all time. He

“Not by wviclenoa nﬂnw;ruﬁ.“ the Sawn
remove the necessity for orders, mntawulhﬂn'or oABOe,
"lrouammmmnn.woumnmu:m him t
Tl :;l.wnn'tryf' .‘m“.“'m the o !
n nlo.’—q

. recognise no law our p
"n.'un‘:ummwm“m“m 2:; :
must obey that law.” b {

I back they rested for a
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everything you Are
don't do anything else.”

lleve that the girl spoke

*1 wish 1 understood it all,”
“I am very eful for
n::l:cld m:.uul it gesmas 80 absurd,
in day age."”

“Perhaps,” sald Lura. *I know
mothing of your lifs, of your country,
of do where you ocomé

years behind all that.
at the beginning of ths ninetesnth
century. We have not changed for &
bundred years'

The door opened and Herson looked the fron

in.

“C‘ome, Boyd,” he calisd. “I'll show
you what you are to do this after- bered him.
noon."

Merton, with the girl's warning still
fresxh 4o his mind, aross and went out.
Herson, carrying an ax, had already st
started up the lake shore. As he
reachsd the end of the and
entered & trail, Merton caught wp hour late
with him and they walked on in
sllence. After a quarter of a mile
the leader stopped, -

“Start in here and cut all the hireh not
on both sides,” he commanded. “Limb ::17 the excessive
them and cut them d{nto tem-foot toll, brought unconselpusneas even
lengthe. The gong will call you to while he was wondering what precau.
supper.”’ tions he should take
Tle handed the axe to Merton apd trick in the t His
turned back without another word, 9inturbed by the danger, and

Nover (n his 1ife had Merton swung NAkened early in the morning
an axe. Even when his Indlan guids Dreakfast ready,
had cut firewood he had not given
the subject of axemanship any atten-
tion. In the next few hours ha bagan
to sea what an Intricate, exacting ao-
complishment 1t was, When dusk
came he had cut down anly six amall
trees and was just heginning to hack
ot the seventh when he heard a gong.

It was a tired, sullen young man
who sat down to supper with the
others. His first day at manual labor
had made him forget all Herson had
toid him, all that of which Lura had
warned him. His back athed, his
arma were sore, his antire body was
wenry, And each moment his resant-
ment  deepened  agalnst this mys-
terlous, iIncomprehensible band of
people In whose power he was.

But his woarinsss soon overcame
his anger, and he was asleep before
7 o'clock. Kisven hours Iater he waas
aganin at the breakfast table,

“You will go with MeGirr to-day,
Rovd,” Harsou commanded as Motirr
aross after A hurried mea) “"He'll
t¢ll you what to do.”

Meorton looked up, ready to speak,
but he stappeid when he saw Lura's
fauee, The glrl was looking search-
ingly at her fathor. The |eader was
leaving the room, however, and she
tuirned ta MeCirr Thers Wam por-
plexity In her eves, and as she looked
moment on
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rapids there was a long delay ut‘::

thoe canoe and its burden were trans.

POrbe careful t th MoGirr
: care L AL onled

when Morton let his pack fall at the

end of the first portage ‘You'll blow

bozes down
emrtl , the whole
can" t0 waste an hare.”

Marton remembered ore .':. -
atructions to MoGirr; how he had em-
phasized the luportance of gotting
this partioular loaa through. Thers
were hundreds of ds of the stuff, .
onough for o small battle, and when
Merton thought of the few men at
the two places, of the amall use thay
ecould, under ordinary clrcumstances,
have for so much ammunition, the
mystery becomo the greater,

At the head of the rapids where
Meorton had nearly arownasd, MceGirr
turned ashora ut the snd of the port-
agn by which they had passed the
turbulent streteh of water on thelr
way upstream.

“We'll take a fow loads across and
lighten the canos and then 'l run
her alone,” he sald, as he adjusted
hig tump-lina to two of the ammun.

oany.
load,

Maorton, ton cakes,
“Come enlled MceGirr from the  Merton, glad of the opportunity to
door, and Merton followed him out escape another dash

thro the
chute, swung his burden to mhu
and started ahead across the portage,
He had completed the trip and was
returning when MoeGire appenrad,
“Walt untll T get back antl tell you
what to take,” called the woodsman.
Meorton went on. After a hundred
yards be remombered what MoGirr
had sald, On other portages he had
been laft to choose his own packs. He
had always been urged to greater
speed, Had MceGirr changed hin mind
and was he going to take him through
the raplds agnin®?

into the darkneass,

Ha heard the door open and shut
belind him. and the newt moment
there wus the sound of moccastned
foot nt his baek, He whirled, to find
T at hin side,

“Me cnreful” she whispared, “"Wateh
every move that 18, made, and don't
take any kind of a chancs,"

“Is any one golng to hurt me?

*It s worse than that, Hes will
make sure this time. "

She turnmi and ran back as quickly
as sha had come. Marton hesitnted,

then took & step after her, only to At tha cance MoGlrr, sumning,

stop when ha heard Herson calling Osught up with Merton,

from the lake. “Take this pack.” be sald, lifting & !
heavy sack from near the stora of the
cunoe, “['ll take one more and then i

CHAPTER VI
The Reversion.

EMTON arrived at the water
to find MeGire already ‘in
the canos,

"G with Charley,” ocom-

ocommunded the leader,

“He'll tell you what o do, 't soree

she'll be light enough” A
The sack MeGirr had lifted out

n tump line attached. It was

heavy, and Merton awang It to

back with difieulty and stasted up

the trail, He had not gone t

feol when he heard the grat)

canoo in the stern. The next

the canoe waa speeding down gtream.

(To Be Contlauedd
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